Bull. Roy ally, why it containes no King. 

H. Per. Yes (my good Lord) 

It doth containe aKing, King Richard\m 
With the limits of yon lime and done. 

And with him the Lord Aumerle , Lord Salisburie, 

Sir Stephen Scroope, beiidcs aCleargieman 
Of holiereuerence,who I cannot leame. N 
North. Oh belike iris the Bifhop of Carleile. 

Bui. Noble Lords, 

Go to the ruderibbesof that ancient Cattle, 
Through braten Trumpet fend the breath of parlee 
Into his ruinde earcs, and thus deliuer. 

H. Bui. on both hr* knees, doth kifte king Richardt hand, 
And fends alleageance and true faith of heart 
To hisRoyall perfon ; hither come 
Euenat hisfeete,tolay my acmes andpower: 
Prouided.that my banilbmentrepeald. 

And lands reftored againebe freely graun ted ; 

If not, ile vfe cheaduantage ofmy power, 

And lay the Cummers duft with fhowres of blood, 

Raind from the woundsof flaughteredEnglinlhroeni 

The which, how far off from the mind of Bullmgbwk 
It is, filch chrimfon temped fhould be drencht, 

The frefli greene lap of fame 'King Richards land, 

My Hooping dudetenderlie fhall fhew. 

Go fignifie as much, while here we march 
Vponthe graffie carpet of thisplaine ; 

Lets march without the noyfe of threatning drumine,. 
That from this Cattles tattered battlements. 

Our fai re appointments may bewcllperuld. 

Me thinks King Richard and my felre fhould mcete 
With nolclfc terrour then the Elements 
Of Fire and Water, when their thundringfmoake, 

At meeting teares the cloudy cheekes of heauen. 

Be he the Fire. lie be the yeelding Water j 
Theragebe his,whiift ontheearth Iraigne 

My Water’s on the earth, and not on him: 

March on, and marks King Richard how he lookes. ^ 
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The Trumpet found, Pickard appeared onthe vmIUs* 
Bull. See, fee. King Richard doth himfelfe appears, 
As doth tire bluihing difeontented Sunne 
From out the fierieportall of the Eaft, 

When he perceiues the enuious clouds are bent 
To dimme his glorie, and to ftaine thetracke 
Of his bright palfagc to the Occident. 

Yorke. Y et lookes he like a King, behold his eye, 

As bright as is the Eagles., lightens foorth 
Controlling Maieftiej alackefor woe, 

That any harme fhould ftaine fo faire a ihew. 

King. We are arnazd, and thus long haue we flood, 
To watch the fearefull bending of thy knee, 

Becaufe we thought ©ur felfe the lawful! King : 

And ifwe be, how darethy ioynts forget 
To pay their awefull dutie to our prefence i 
If we be not, Ihew vs thehand of God 
That hath difmiflvs from our Stewardfhip ; 

For well we know, no hand of blood and bone. 

Can gripe the facredhandleof our Scepter, 

Vnlelfe he do prophane, fteale, or vfurpe ; 

And though you thinke that alias you haue, donei j 
H aue torne their fbules, by turning them from vs 
And we are barren and bereft of friends; 

Yet know, my Maifter Go d omnipotent. 

Is muttering in his clouds on our behalfe. 

Armies of Peftilence, and they fliall flrike 
Your Children yet vnbornc, and vnbegot, 

That lift your vaiTaile hands again ft my head. 

And threat the glorie of my precious Crownc. 

Tell Bulliughrooke (for yon me thinks he (lands) . 
Thateueric ftride he makes vpon my land, 

Is dangerous treafon ? he is come to open 
The purple T eftament of bleeding Warre ; 

But ere the Crowne he lookes for, liue in peace, > 

Ten thoufand bloody crownesof mothers Tonnes, 
Shall ill become the (lo .ver of Englands face, , 

Chan ee thecom nkxion of Mavd-nale nea 





